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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINI. 
(Coniinucd.) 


N EANWHILE § Altaverde’s 
ef the castle gate, and Sebastiano 
had approached nearer. Three 
more of Rinaldo’s men now join- 
ed the other three, who stood at 
the door of his apartment, and six 
of Aitaverde’s followed them. 


These twelve men waited for 
a signal from Rinaldo, who had 
alone entered into the apartment, 
where his sudden appearance not 
a little surprized the company. 
* T am come,” continued he, “to 
Keep my promise. You now per- 
ceive that I am punctual, Here I 


stand, and demand satisfaction of 


you. From the Baron to the man 
who proposed to cut off my nose, 
1 will call every one of you toac- 
count.” 


The Baron now began to laugh 
aloud, and said to one of his ser- 
vants, “ Let my people come and 











i) 


give this Guixotte the account he 
The servant 
began to move, when Rinaldo 
seized him by the throat, and 
brought him to the earth. Then 
tuking his pistol, he pointed it to 
the table, and said, “ The first 
who dares to stir from his seat, is 
a dead man! Miserable, worth- 
less miscreants! you that threat- 
en me so freely, tremble, and 
kneel down before me? Know 
wholaim; ’tis Rinaldini speaks,’ 


i>» 


asks for searce 


Unable to utter a single sex. 
tence, they all knelt down, as if 
thunderstruck, Aurelia screamed 
aloud, and sank in asweon. Ri- 
naldo obliged the women to assist 
her ; and having given the signal 
agreed on, his twelve followers 
entered the room. 


The whole company were still 
upon their knees when Rinaldo 
approached Aurelia, who was 
beginning to recover. “ Is it you, 
rash man,” said she, in a broken 


| voice, * that has rescued me? 
| Oh, beas generous as you are 
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Deal 


courageous! Beas kind as you are 
terrible’ eal with me honoura- 
bly, and 


ther! Abuse not your power, nor 


onduct me to my mo- 
mike my name the jest of man- 


kind i 


‘““ Naw.” said Rinaldo, “ do I 
feel what I am.” Then suddenly 
turning round, beheid Sebastiano 
entering the room with some of 
his party, said, “ As yet this rat 
matching expedition has cost no 
blood. 
the husband of 


Flog this villain, who is 
this unfortunate 
lady, till not one white spot is 
left. 
Sieilians two or three times up 
anddown withrods. Treat these 
women as they deserve ; and as 


Drive these Frenchmen and 


for this worthy Trench counsellor 
who adviied cutting off my nose, 
serve him in like manner him. 
self.” The Frenchman dreadfully 
lamented his hard case, but Rinal- 
He 
persisted in his orders, and his 


tock the 


do wus deaf to his entreaties. 


comrades delinquents 
Rinaldo 
again approached Aurelia, desired 


her to collect together her apparel 


from the apartment. 


ani jeweis, and ordered a carriage 
to be prepared ; in which he pla- 
ced her, together with her wait- 


ing-woman. Then mounting his 


horse, told his companions to plun- 
der but notto burn the castle, and 
followed the carriage, which he 
ordered to stop about a mile from 
St. Clair’s convent at Montama 








ra. Then riding up to the cozch” 
door, asked for Aurelia’s hand, up- 
ona finger of which he put a 
Ting ; and kissing) her hand, suid, 
with emotion, “ Aurelia, may you 
be happier than I am!” and im- 
mediately clapped spurs to his 
horse, and arrived at break of day 
at his tent; where he was soon 
joined by his people, who return- 
ed, loaded with booty. 


Sebastiano now informed him 
tliat two of their people were ta, 
ken up at St. Leo, and thrown in, 
to prison, and that a third had es. 
caped. He aiso brought news, 
that from information of the Ba- 
ron, proclamation had been made 
against him. Towards evening, 
therefore, Kinaldo ordered his tent 
to be struck ; and giving the sig- 
nal for departure, stationed him- 
self, after a journey of three days, 
in the valley of the Albano moun- 
Two days after his arrival 
he gave orders to Sebastiano to go 
with sixteen resolute fdllows, in 
various disguises, to Cagli, in the 
neighbourhood of Montamara. 
Altaverde also received a commis- 
sion to endeavour to liberate the 
two prisoners, by address, or by 
furee; and Rinaldo himself, as a 
traveller on horseback, attended 


tains. 


by Nicolo and Alphonso as his 
servants, rode about the country 
upon the scout. Cinthio remain- 
e' as captain ofthe band, and Ri- 


naldo recommended to his care 
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Rosalia, who took leaye of him 
with tears. 


tle soon reached Fossombrona ; 
w here, having put upat the priu- 
cipal inn, he r-sted a 


- 


C 
days, desirous of givinye Seb 
no’s party time to collect in the 
neighborhood of Montamuara. ‘The 
day after his arrival, he visitted a 
tavern, where he found several of 
the inhabitants; among whoin 
were two advocates, and some 
notaries, engazed in apparently in- 
teresiing conversation over a bot- 
tle. Rinaldo ealled for some wine, 
and seating himself near them, 
listened to their discourse. 


“ A very shocking affair.” said 
the notary. ‘Aye, inded”’ re- 
plied the advocate, “ the Baroness 
has twice been heard. She per- 
sists that she previously knew the 
person of the aforesaid Count Dal- 
brogo,” at this Rinaldo drew near- 
er, and listened with more atten- 
tion; “but (continued the advo- 
eate) took him for 2 man of good 
character, aud neither knew, nor 
in the least suspected, that he was 
the celebrated Rinaldini; and that 
she first fearnt this with terror 


and affright when he evoweil 
himself,,on the night of these 


events. On the other hand, the 


oo raw ee 


who has lung, contrary to law? 


been in treaty to meke diseevery 


to the magisteacy. to which he 
is bound. The prince isin eusto- 


13 
piste 
y, 


| 
| 
| 
| dv at Urbina, and will be closely 
! 
j 
t 


a whe bs02 } os) , y a a 
éxamined. “i pity the poor 
; gi IR ee | cel 1, s . } 
prince, replied tiie notary, “ he 


is & brave maw—but in confidence, 
entiemen, who among us would 


Gare To sieze 


2) Tee 
‘rnaldini, were he 





aunies a . 
EVER aniong Us, 


now present 


“Nut i, for one,” replied the 








townsman, * suppose he got loose, 
and | were to loose my life, who 
would compensate me for my 
zeal? He certainly would. not 
“ T should 


sell his lite cheaply.” 


like to see him,” said one. “ Par- 
don me, gentlemen,” said Rinaldo, 
‘bot [have seen him. lIamthe 
Marquis Soligno, My estates lie 
in Savoy, and I am ow a jourszey. 
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Baron, who was drexdfully mial- 
treated, maintains that his wife 
has lived in an understanding with 
this terrible rovber ; and that her 
father ig one of his acquaintance, 


een arene 








Six days ago I fell into the hands 
of his people, and mine were over- 
powered. I was expecting every 


moment to Le plundered, when 
{inaldini himsel! sppeared.” 


és What sort of a man is he ?’’ 
“A litt'e, fat, dari 
with 


asked one, 
complexioned man, 
eyes, brown hair, Roman nose, and 


blue 


whiskers.” “ Why,’ replied the 
advocate, “ive been told by others 
that he is talland thin, witha 
smooth chin, black eyes and hair, 
and a Grecian nose.” & J] bave 
myself seen and spoken to him,’ 
replied Rinaldo, “ and he is ex. 


actly the may I describe. He 
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so 





nee 


aye — Me 


searched ine very narrowly, and I | 


was obliged to give him all my 
ready money, and every thing I 
had of value. He demanded a 
hundred sequins, which I gave 
him, and in return | had this let- 
terof protection. See, gentlemen, 
here it is.” Showing them a let- 
ter of protection, signed by Rinal- 


dini. 


They then retired, and towards 
evening Rinaldo quitted the place, 
and sent out Sebastiano and his 
people, with orders to take Baron 
Rovezzo, dead or alive, and deliver 
him to Cinthio. His people he 
left in the neighbourhood of Mon- 
tamara, and went himself, in the 
dress of a pilgrim to Urbino. 


Here he learnt that Prince Roc- 
cella was at large, but had been 
obliged to give securities to a large 
amount, and was soon to be ex- 
amined. Heenquired hisaddress, 
and had the boldness one night to 
enter his chamber; and there 
proffered ‘his services, in any way 
that would be most conducive to 
the extrication of his present diffi- 





culties, and the future welfaie of 


the prince, and his daughter Au- 


relia. But he received for answer 


them in further embarrassment, 


ee ore, 








and requested him, if he wished j: 
to confer a favourupon Aurelia or 


iim, instantly to depart from the 


° 
stu 
45 7 @ 


| 


' 
\ 


He accordingly acquiesced in 
the boron’s request. ‘ But,” said 
he, “ you know that I am not 
easily frightened; yet my situa- 
tion is wretched , for, though jus- 
tice has no torture for me, I have 
much within my own bosom. 
Farewell. Henow left the town, 
and returned to the neighbourhood 
of Montamara, where his com- 
panions were. 


On the following day he receiy- 
ed by the hands of Nero, whom 
Sebastiano sent to him, the fol. 
lowing written intelligence : 


‘‘ The Baron is gone to Rome, 
and the nest is empty. Altaverde 
and three of his companions have 
been trapped at St. Leo, and cast 
into prison, with our other unfor- 
tunate friends. Cinthio must have 
had an engagement with the 
‘Tuscan troops. We are moving 
towards him. Come to us soon.” 


Rinaldo dispatched Alphonso to 
Cinthio, with instructions to libe- 
rate Altaverde, even though force 
were necessary. Healso wrote to 
Rosalia to join Donato‘at his her- 
mitage. He then gave orders t 
Nicolo and Nero to go to Kome, 


' to watch the motions of the Ba- 


that his presence might involve _ ron, and continued a couple of 


days, deliberating what he should 
do himself. 


Rinaldo at length arrived in a 
pilgrim’s dress at the conyent ¢' 
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Montamara, where Aurelia was, 
and desired to speak to the Ab- 
bess, “ She is engaged,” said the 
portress, “in an audience before 
some commissaries, who are come 
from Urbino. She is innocently 
implicated in a bad affair with 
that notorious robber, Rinaldini. 
Besides, orders are given, that till 
her examination is over, no stran- 
ger be admitted ;” thus saying, 
the portress, with a pious courte- 
sy, shat the door. 


Rinaldo now walked round the 
convent, and found the walls very 
high and strong. At length he 
laid himself down near a chapel, 
dedicated to St. Clair, which stood 
between three high poplars ; and 
reflecting on his situation, delibe- 
rated what he should do, till at 
length he fell asleep. 


When he awoke, he saw ano- 
ther pilgrim sitting opposite to 
‘him, and apparently engaged in 
deep thought. On Rinaldo’s giv- 
ing signs of having awoke, the 
other pilgrim turned round, and 
said, “ Can you sleep here thus 
peaceful and unconcerned :” At 
this Rinaldo was alarmed : but 
endeavouring to recover himself, 
asked, “* Is this tl.en so dangerous 
a place ? what has a poor pilgrim 
tofear?” ‘ A poor pilgrim has 
nothing to fear, nor indeed he who 
covers his misdeeds with a pil- 
grim’s dress.” Upon this Rinal- 





do sprang up, fixed his eves ont! 





the other pilgrim, and cried out? 
«« Cinthio!” 


It was indeed Cinthio, habited 
in a pilgrim’s dress; he informed 
him, that four days previous they 
had been attacked by the troops, 
and entirely cut to pieces, not a 
half a dozen of them escaping. 
Rinaldo enquired after Rosalia, 
but Cinthio could give him no in- 
formation, as they had been at. 
tacked co suddenly, that every care 
was dissipated but the preserva- 
tion of their lives. Nor had he 
received the note Rinaldo had 
sent him, informing him of Alta- 
verde and his companions’ situa- 
tion. 


They were now unresolved 
what course to pursne, and Rinal- 
do hinted at a renunciation of 
their present mode of life ; which 
Cinthio by no means relished, but 
declared that since he had began 
that life, so he would end it. They 
accerdingly parted, Cinthio taking 
the road to Rome, and Rinaldo 
remaining where he was, promis- 
ing, should he meet with any of 
the band, to send them after him. 


Rinaldo went to Corinaldo.— 
Here he unexpectedly fell in with 
three of his company, whom he 
immediately sent forward after 
Cinthio. Seeing a crowd of peo- 
ple, he enquired what was the 
matter, and learnt that a suspi- 


cious verson was abent fo be 
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whipt out of the town with reds 
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This information he Listened to 


with tndiffercnee, and as he pass- 
ed slone, met the executioner’s 
pracessic Ne I 


ed his eyes towards the unforta 


wey 


. 1 mere! + - 
einvoruntariuv torn. 


nate vietim, and beheld the Ama- 


’ 


zon Floritio, who once belonges 


} 


to his band. Sheeast her eves 


towards him, reeornized him,and 
with a voice of erief, erted alond, 
“Oh Rineldini '? 


luntary exclamation, a 


On this invo- 
confused 
where 


outery crove of “ Rinaldini! 


is he ? hold liim feet.” 


~— A = 


SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF 
THOMAS A. COOPER, ES@. 
The celebrated Tragedian. 

fb 
(CONCLUDED. ) 


tJ FE aceardingly went, bat did 
A. not succeed in London equal 
tothe expectation of his friends, 
His performances were received 
with much applause, but the peo- 
ple there having formed their taste 
on theacting of Cookeand Kemble, 
or from li veal inferiority to those 
consider him 
He then 
performed for a few nights at Liv. 


gentlemen, did not 


equal to their favourites, 
erpoo!l, with great eclat. 

From Liverpes! 
ed to America, and appeared i: 


ne again return 


elisracter of 


this city, in the 
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Macbeth. The best criticks of 
the dav considered the histronick 
powers of our Roscius to have been 
much improved andripened during 
his trancatientick excursion; but 
they still wanted that finishing 
polish, which is absatutely essen 
of the 


to win the award 


rigid jude, to enseal his fame with 


tial 


the sfamp of sterling excellence. 
Several innovations, which he in 
troduecd in some of his principal 
Shakespesre characters, for the 
threud-bare purpose of stage-ef ect, 
is it is technically called, missed 
of their aim in the representation, 
and after meeting some slight crit- 
ical reproof, were entirely aban- 
doned, and have, we believe, ne- 
ver since returned, “ to plague t#’ 


inventor.” 


From New-York, Mr. Cooper 
went to Philadelphia, were he in- 
creased his already “ large hon- 
ours ;”’ and from that city he came 
to Boston, where his success in 
particular tragic characters has 
been distinguished beyond that of 
any other performer, who has ev- 
er appeared on the same boards. 
Asa general actor, Mr. Hodgkin- 
son, whose memory will be ever 
dear to both the tutelar dieties, 
who preside over the drama, was 
decidedly his superiour. Mr. Coop- 
er does not often appear to advan- 
tagein comedy ; and even in tra- 
gedy, we think he excels more in 


exciting terrcur, than inspiring 
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Sympathy. His *“ Othello,’ - oe | aiall been struck with the su- 


*¢ Hamlet.” his “ Zanga,” and his | 


“« Leon.” are the most finished of 


all his personations, In giany 
otier characters, he has successfal- 
ly pursued tine path to fame, sed 


haud passibus equis. Second to no 


i 
one, however, can we esteem him, 
as a votary of Melpomene, unless 
indeed we except the individual 
éharacter of * Macbeth,” in which 
the late lamented Hodgkinson pre- 
eminently surpassed him. This, 
it is acknowledged, 
arduous of all Shakespeare’s devel. 
The 


teductions of ambition, the grada- 


opements of numan action, 


4ions of vice,and the reluctances 
of yielding virtue, are here min- 
utely delineated, and form the 
master-stroke of that unrivalled 
hand, which had so often portray- 
ed the features of nature in difver- 
ent views, and knew “ every line 
and trick of her sweet favour.” 
Had the writer of this article ever 
witnessed the Thane of Cawdor 
by Mr. Kemble, it is probable he 
might not have considered, as he 
now does, Mr. Hodgkinson’s as- 
sumption, as touching the ulti- 
mate point of excellence, 


pean. 
HISTORICAL ANECDOTE, 


‘IR Thomas Moyle, a celebra- 


ted architect, having been 


is the most | 


i| 





employed to build a large castle | 


in the parish of Fastyille, had fre- | 











periour language and manvers of 
the master mason who superin- 
tended the work. When his mind 
was not occupied in diréctions to 
the labourers, he was always in- 
tent upon a book, which Sir 
Thomas at dJength contrived to 
obtain a glance of, and to his aston- 
ishment, discovered it to be Virgil’s 
Atneid. This discovery confirmed 
him in the opinion which he had 
previously formed ; and by those 
little delicate attentions whieh ex- 
cite friendly communications, he 
ut length received from the lips of 
the mason the following extraor- 
dinary account. 


‘ Until the age of sixteen I was 
boarded with a master, whose 
chief attentian was devoted tothe 
improvement of my mind; and 
during that period I was regular- 
ly visited by a gentleman, whose 
manners were extremely dignified, 
every three months. Asmy under- 
standing expanded, th 
which was observed towards me 


secrecy 


excited a degree of anx:-ty in my 
mind ; and I expressed to this gen- 
tleman the solicitu¢de I suffered, 
and begged to be informed whether 
I was vot his son. His conduct te 
mecertainiy was not calculated to 
giverise tu this suspicion, ‘or his 
attentions were always mingled 
with a degree of respect, which is 
not likely to influence the man- 


nersof a parent towards the belng 
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to whom he had given birth. la 


the stroneest terms of assurance he 


denied being my father; acknowl- 


edced th:ta mystery hung over 


my head, which very soon w ould 


be elucidat ted toamy entire satisfac- 


tion: but declined tetling memore. 


“ Tn less than two months I 


, , { . . 
had the pleasure of seeing my 
eturn, fo 


nequaintance r 


~ 


1 vac state ¢ Wa 


63 


s keptin: p- 
tivitv.s cet, from never havin ng 


had my Be [knew not the 


oye ~ ee 
seater axl . 
(CaBIOn weicn 


arises from a 


«cr { 
4 iy 
comimenication with the world. 


My heart however bounded with 
satisfuction, when this kind friend 
informed me I was to quit my 
abotle, for the purpose of being in. 
troduced to a friend of my father’s ; 
but that after the interview I was 
toreturn. Of thenature of distance 
I could form no accurate idea ; to 
mé@ it sppeared an amazing way ; 
but at Jength thecarriage drove 
up toa most superd building, and 
IT was conducted through a suite 
in the 


of apart-cents, furnished 


thost elegant style. 
¢ 


After placing a chair for me, in 
# room magnificently ornamented, 
my kind conductor took his leave, 
telling 
would s 
he did before I had time to revolve 


me my father’s friend 


on walt upon me, which 


these extraordinary circumstances 
inmy mind: Heapproached me 


e ° , 
with extended’ arms, and pressed 





oe eee Oe Lee nee 


nee ae + oe re meee 
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me to his bosom. Mine laboured 
with sensat'ons language carn ne- 
ver describe ; out, to givea turn 
to those emotions evidently depic- 
tured on my countence, he began 
toask 2 variety of questions respec- 
ting the cultivation of my mind, 
with that air of tenderness iil 

anxiety, which proved how deep 
an interest he took in my con- 
cerns. The cress of this stranger 
was truly magnificent. 
close of our conversation he pre: 
sented me witha purse, filled with 
different gold coins, of which L 
scarcely knew the value; though 
still they were of no 
small degree of worth. Upon this 
distinguished personage’s depar- 
ture my conductor made his ap- 
pearance, and taking my reluctant 
hand, he led me tothe coach. 
Our journey was performed with- 
outan explanation ; and my mind 
was tortured with a variety of 
suggestions to which this extraor- 
dinary interview had given rise. 


pe 
sensible 


‘A few months after this sin- 
cular circumstance, the friend of 
my infancy arrived at an early 
hour; he brought with him « 
rich dress,in which I was soon 
habited. and desired me to ascend 
a phaeton with six horses, which 
was waiting at the gate. We 
drove with a rapidity imagina- 
tion could scarcely conceive possi- 
ble, and at length arived at Bos- 
worth Field, and stopped at the 


| tent of my Inmented father, wha: 


At the 





puso 
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‘was no lessa personage than-Ri- 
chard the third! “ Behold my 
son !*? said he tothe noblemen 
who surrounded him, at the same 
time pressing me fondly to his bo- 
som ; when I instantly recogniz- 
ed the stranger who had excited 
‘such singular emotions at our in- 
terview a few months before. 
<‘To-morrow, my son, (said he) 
Ishall fight fer my crown and 
kingdom ; if fortune favours the 
undertaking, both will be yours; 
and if victory crown my arms, 
¥ will openly proclaim you as my 
adopted heir, though illegitimate 
son, Should I be vanquished, 
earefully, I conjure you, conceal 
the secret of your birth: for you 
will be surrounded with a set of 
implacable enemies, who will 
drink the last drop of your blood.” 


In vain I conjured him to let 
gne share the fate of battle: on 
my knees besought him to let me 
hive or die by his side ; but noar- 
gument could induee him to com- 
ply with my wishes ; and again 
I was entrusted to my conductor's 
eare. ‘ To your hand, (said he, 
turning to my ecompanicn) do I 
commit a sacred and important 
trust :” presenting me at the same 
moment with a port-folio, and in- 
forming me its contents would 
prevent me from knowing the 
miseries of want. ‘ Go, my son, 
(continued he, embracing me) go, 
felfil your destiny.” 








At this command I remained 
motionless. My guide led, or ra- 
ther forced me away ; as my fa- 
ther’s mind was too much occu- 
pied with the dangers which hung 
over him, to allow any length of 
time to be deyoted even to a son. 
Early the next morning I was 
ecnducted to an eminence, where 
I had an opportunity of observing 
the dreadful carnage that e1sued ; 
and, shocking to relate, in the 
midst of the slaughter I beheid 
the author of my existence fall. 
A sudden faintness overspread my 
faculties; my knees trembled ; 
my eyes became dim; and cast- 
ing an agonized look towards my 
protector, I fell senseless to the 
ground. How long I remained 
in this situation, is uncertain. Up- 
on recovering my recollection, f 
looked in vain for my friend ; for, 
regardless of thesacred promise he 
had given to my father, he had 
sought his own safety by flight. 
This was not all; for he had se- 
cured the port-folio, and left me 
as destitute of the means of sup- 
porting existence, as a chiid new- 
ly born. I knew not even the 
place where my infancy had been 
nurtured, and had not a single 
friend inthe world ! 


My father’s troops were flying 
in every direction. Conceive, if 
possible, the wretched state te 


which I was reduced. At that 


moment I fortunately perceived = 
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horse without a rider, and mount- 
ed him. 
the high road. 


I soon found myself on 
Not to tire your 
patience by attempting to de. 
acribe sensations which it would 


be impossible for the power of | 


languxge to paint, I shall merely 
say that J remained some time in 


London, exposed to all the mise- } 


ries of want. Chance at length 
directed my fvotsteps to a house 
of entertainment, which some 
masons used, with whom I en- 
tered 
quired whether they would agree 
I had feit 


the wants of nature too powerful. 


into conversation, and en- 


to find me in work. 
ly not to rejoice at the means by 
My 
assiduity soon obtained me the 
approbation of my master. 


which they were supplied. 


At the expiration of some years 
my knowledge of the business 
was so perfect, that my employer 
invited me to reside in his house, 
and treated me with as much ten- 
derness, and friendship as if I had 
actvally been his son. This gen- 
tleman had risen to the highest 
eminence in his profession ; the 
suavity of his manners could only 
be equalled by the intelligence of 


his mind. And he had a daugh- 


ter—but to attempt desenbing her | 


various attractions, would be pre- 
sumption ; for in her person were 
assembled all the virtues and cra- 
ces which have ever been ascrib- 
edto the sex. 


- 























In the society of this lovely 
creature J experienced that refined 
gratification, which neither rank 
nor splendour ever could impart ; 
but my happiness was destined to 
receive a dreadful interruption, by 
the sudden death of the author of 
Though I had careful- 


ly concealed from my beloved’ 


her birth, 


father the secret of my own ex- 
istence, I resolved to impart it to 
her; and forever resign these vi- 
sionary prospects of future gran- 
deur, which imagination had fre- 
Tenderness and 
astonishment marked her expres- 


quently formed. 


sive features, while she listened to 
the vicissitudes of my life ; and, 
after pouring the baim of sympa- 
thy into my bosom, the amply 
compensated for ali my suffeiings, 
by blessing me with her hand, I 
have three children, who will for- 
ever remain strangers to the ncble 
stock from whence they sprung ; 
for, though no sigh for faded he- 
nours ever escapes my besom, I 
cannot be answerabie for the ef. 
fect which a knowledge of their 
father’s crigin might have upon 
theirs.” 

Sir Thomas Hstened to this sin- 
cular recital with a mixture of 
emotion and astonishment. and 
immediately offered the son of 
England’s tyrant 
his house, with full liberty to act 


ean asvium in 


as if he were its master; but this 


noble minded man, with expres- 


























en ne re 
—— 
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sions of gratitude, refused ; de- 
claring he was perfectly satisfied 
with his present situation; but 
wished to build a small house for 
his family at the extremiry of his 
friend’s park, 


Uoon this singalar character’s 
history I shall not attempt mak- 
ing any farther observation: no 
reader of sensibility will be able 
to peruseit with a heart totally 
unmoved ; for though we admire 
the calm philosopny of his feel- 
ings, he doubtless regretted the 
splendour he had lost. 


eh ae 


VARIETY. 
AYU? 
CAROLAN, 
A composer, a musician, a poet 
and a man of genius ; the last of 
the Trish bards, one of whose songs 
has been translated by ‘Swift. In 
a moment of jealousy or pride, he 
challenged a brother professor, of 
considerable eminence, to a trial 
of skill, who immediately played 
the fifth concerto of Vivaldi. “I 
cannot excel it,” exclaimed the 
generous Carolan, “ but I can play 
it as well myself.” 


This he actually did immedi- 
ately, without losing a single note, 
and without having recourse to 


any score, which it was impossi- 
ble for any man, bern $)2d, to 


make use of. 
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He was, however, unfortunate- 
ly attached to usquebaugh, as well 
as music, and is ssid to have call- 
ed for a glass of this national cor- 
dial in the article of death ; but 
the powers of nature were so ex- 
hausted, that he felt himself una- 
ble to swallow it; after kissing 
the cup, he returned it to the hand 
of an attendant. sunk on his pil- 
iow, and instantly expired, 


Rose V ater. 
Though this water does not 
possess many virtues as a cosme- 


cood deal of 


tic, the ladies make a ¢ 


use of it, on accoUnt of its name, 
consecrated to the loves and the 
graces. Our fair readers will not 
be displeased by being informed 
how they may procure it in a ve- 
ry short time, and in the easiest 
manner. For this purpose, it is 
sufficient to put roses into water, 
and to add two or three drops of 
vitriolic acid. The water assumes 
the colour, and becomes impreg- 
nated with the aroma of the flow- 
ers. 
— 

An Trish officer, who had the 
misfortune to be wounded in the 
battle and left in the field ; hear- 
ing a soldier who lay near him in 
a similar predicament, groan and 
howl ina most vociferous manner, 
and being somewhat disturbed by 
the noise, exclaimed—*“ \V hat the 
divilare yeabout? do you think 


be BD 


— = 2. ead seu > 
there’s NI0OAV Auelet Dit yourself? 
» - * 
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SIN GULAR SPORT. 

On Tuesday afternoon, asingu- 
lar nmuseinent took place in the 
neiyhbourhood of Bankside. A Ia- 
honrer having caught a rat about 
‘fortnight before, and which was 
ever since on young kittens and 
oroposed the rat should fight, 

- above dey, as many cats as 

'¢. a! half a-caown each, 

| the person whose cat kil- 
.e rat should be entitled to 
At four o’cloek a full 
Gow eat was put into the rat, 
in avet were the rat had been pre- 
viousty fed, which instantly jamp- 
of the vat, and would not 


Funes. 


J . 
ea ort 


face the rat ; and singular it is to 


remerk, 1 cats were placed to 
eo not this animal, seven of 
wi-oi.ay dead in the vat and 
éisui ran off; but the 16th being 


scmething ofa tiger breed, was 
alter asevere round, which was 
supposed from fatigue of the other, 
enabied to kill the rat. If instead 
of thi: «port, the well-fed rat had 
been tarned back to itsown haunts, 
it would ‘have become a famous rat 
cn'siur-—for this we have been 
told is the best means of ridding 
premises of vermin.—Lon. pap. 


A few years since, Mr. Waldron, 
manager of a theatre, at Uxbridge, 
England, was standing at the door 
of his theatre in company with 
Benson of Drury-lane, and some 
others, when the Dirmingham 
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coach passed by. One of the pas- 
sengers on the roof called out, 
“How are you, O Pand PS:” 
“ Who the deuce would have 
supposed (said Waldron) that fel- 
low should know any thing of 
OP and PS? “ T wonder you 
are surprised at it, (replied Benson) 


is not he on the stage ? 





An itinerant player, well known 
in the west of England, performed 
in one evening for his benefit, 
Boniface and SirCharles Freeman, 
in the Beaux Stratagem, between 
the acts of which he sung Dibdin’s 
Jack the Guinea Pig, and danced 
a hornpipe ; at the end of the 
play he recited Collins’s Ode on 
the Passions, played Swift, Smirk 
and Mother Cole, in the Minor, 
and concluded with a poética! 
address to the audience! 


FEMALE SAILCR. 





The Mars privateer, of Piy- 
mouth, having about two year: 
since returned from a cruise, came 
to anchor in Catwater, and being in 
want of some repairs previous to 
her putting to sea again, Mr. 
Rrend, jun. ship builder, at Cat- 
down, going on board to superin. 
tend the work, soon after her arri- 
val, discovered one of the crew 
lying in a helpless and miserable 
condition, just under the main 
hatch way, almost naked and 
quite exposed to the inclemency of 
the weather, in the midst of a 













































considerable fall of snow. Moved 
by this affecting scene, he by his 
exertions, procured this miserable 
creature to be brought on shore, 
and a lodging was obtained at Mr. 
Harlowe’s the old passage house, 
at Catdown, aforesaid, where eve- 
ry attention was paid to this un. 
fortunate young creature, then 
literally convered with wounds 
and bruses, and to which may be 
added, swarms of vermin. A sur- 
geon was sent for, who humanely 
adminstered his ready assistance, 
but on his second visit discovered 
this young almost expiring tar, to 
be a female, whose sex in all pro- 
bability had never till then been 
revealed whilst in the service, 
which had been two years and 
upwards, and said she was 17 
years of age. She says she is a na- 
tive of Truro, and being friendless, 
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and in much distress, was driven 
to the resolution of disguising her 
sex, and entering on board a pri- | 
vatecr, | 





A BULL. 

A jolly son of Hibernia, having. | 
concluded the nuptial agreement, | 
was desirous of having the cere- 
mony performed, and being ata 
loss for the usual messenger, set 
off himself in quest of a clergy. 
man, Llaving, after considerable 
assiduity, found one, he enquired 
whether the worthy ecclesiastic 
would be at Iecisure during the 








evening, and being answered in || 
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the affirmative, he, without any 
further hesitation, engaged him : 
but, as is very natural, and no 
doubt customary, the man of the 
gown requested to knuw who the 
parties were. ‘ Och, by my con. 
science, you needn’t bother your 
noddle about that,” replied Paddy, 
“ de’cl a one will be here but my- 
selfand my wif.” 
Pleasing revenge. 

During tne American Revolu- 
tionary war, an American soldier 
being extremely ill treated by an 
officer high in rank, bore it with 
the utmost fortitude, merely suy- 
ing that he would soon repent of 
it. A short time after, the same 
officer requested to know who 
among his troops would undertake 
to perform a dangerous service. 
The first who stept forth was this 
soldier; and he, with thirty of 
his companions, was cormission- 
ed to execute the task : which 
they completed with success He 
was highly commended for his 
bravery in leading the enterprise, 
and as a reward for his intrepidi- 
ty, was presented with an hun- 
dred doilars. The soldier imme- 
diately distributed the money 
amongst hiscomrades: then turn- 
ing to the officer, said, * You now 
Sir see before you, that soldier, 
whom, fifteen days ago, you so 
severely treated, and who at the 
time told y ou that you would re- 
The officer melted into 
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pent if, 













































Sas 


— 
wae 


~~ 


ae 





a ee 


< 


Pn et at er 





a9 2 Sate he 





ilu 


— ii ik ABCA LAAN ON ie MMe he 








tears threw his arms around the 
soldier’s neck, begged his pardon, 
and save him a commission that 
very day. 


Some time ago, a gentleman 
thought he could not givea great- 
er proof of his love to his country 
than by employing a number of 
persons to bura Tom Paine in effi- 
gy. At the conclusion, one of the 
fellows waited on him, to know 
if there was any other gemman 
among his friends, whom he 
would wish to have burned, as 
they were ready to do it for the 
same price, 


—_—-— 


It should be a rule to suspect 
persons who insinuate any thing 
against the reputation of others, 
et that vice or error with which 
they charge their neighbours ; 
for itis very unlikely that their 
insinuations should flow froma 
fove of virtue. The resentment 
of the virtuous towards those who 
are fallen, is that of pity—and pi- 
ty is best discovered on such an 
occasion, by silence. 





The city Inspector reports the death 
of 34 persons, during the week, ending 
pu Saturday last. 

=a e=——— 
MARRIED, 


Ox, Wedaesday evening last, by the 
reve Dactor Biller, RL. James Bald. 


? ? 
ek Swan, both of 
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On the L5thinst. by the rev. Asg 
Hillyer, Doctor 
Jane 41. Tom, both of this city. 


‘Nevin, to drs. 


On the Ith inst. at Bloomingdale, 
bythe rev, Mr. Boroman, Mr. lim. 
Holmes, merchant, to Mrs. Susai 
Holmes, widow of Samuel Halines dee 


deceased, both of this place. 


At Brook-Haven, L. I. on the 12th 
inst. Dr. Benjamin Franklin Themp- 
son, to Mary H. Green, doughter of 
therev. Zachariah Green, all of that 


place. 


At Savanah, by the rev. Henry 
Holcombe, Mr. Abner Weyman, of 
N. York, to Miss Elizabeth Helcombe, 
second daughter of tke rev H, Helcomte, 
of that city. 


On Tuesday last, Mr. Thomas 
Bloomfield, to .siss Jane Drop, both 


of this city. 


DIED, 
On Monday morning in the 58th 


year of her age, Ars. ory Cruger, 


the wife of Henry Cruger jus. 


At Port-au-Prince, the 4th ult. 
Col. Gecre Washington Kirkland, for- 
merly of the provineial army 


On the 8th inst. John Habemehl 


jun. aged 13 gears, son of John Haler- 


mehl of this city. 


In England, Mr. Jeremiah Jones, 


for many years sweep-master, who left 


the encrmou, property of 800,000 


pounds to thyce of his apprentices. 
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For the Weekly Visitor, 


Saas dear friends, for far 
away 
I soon shell be from pleasure ; 
My mid 's fix'd, and can:o% stay, 
While life I hold a treasure. 


And when I’m gone, still think of me, 
Who holds thee each most dear, 

While ~ iling o er the boundless sea, 
For bealth’s the course | stcer. 


Jf Heaven be pleas’d my life to spare, 
And grant me afe return, 

A heart I'll ask to soothe each care, 
That in my breast doth burn. 


Should Malvina’s heart and mine agree, 
To jin vith fciendsh ip’s kiss, 

I'd «vy none. though envied be, 

While iove receives its wish. 


HENRY-ALONZO. 
VISITOR. 


FOR THE 


aevrtere 


PASS'D by 2 grove wigre oft I had 
stray d, 
The clouds look’d black and drear ; 
he thunder howi’d, the lightning 
play'd, 
And no kind shelter near. 


ee ees 
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asasinlideen 
At length he night in dorkness reizn’d 
aroun, 
Save when the lightning flash'd, 
A help'-ss ‘cm le ‘gaiust arvek I 
found, 
On wiiom the billows dash’d. 
Her voice was faint—to heav'n she 
pray'd, 
To ave ier fromthe storm, 
And quickly sehd some gen’rous zid, 
neart feel warm. 


‘To make iner 


Oh heavens, that voice ! 
ve beard— 
When Aibert rais’d her head ; 

“ Look up, (he cried) speak one «weet , 


iis accents oft 


word,” 
And now to Albertthus she faintly 
said : 


“A villain tore me from my peaceful 





home, 
Aud slew my youthful brether— 
He curs’d young A.bert, fot "twas you 
alone, 
And said, go seek arother. 


But soon the angry clouds gave uP 
their load, 
And wiads with fury blew ; 
The rocks were rent, and seatter’d on 
the road. 
With terror then he flew.” 


Then Albert yow'd, should fortune 
tole bis part, 
To meet the villain’s face, 
“ This sword (said he) shall pierce his 
cursed heart, 


His bleod this blade shall grace.” 
A. E. 


New-York, June, 1819. 
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The following stanzas are the produc- 
tion of a gentleman of Virginia, 
whose poetic lines have often been 
read and sung with great pleasure. 


Ws \'T angel form is ‘hat descends 
Ou Erin's hills a ray of light ? 
Her course in strength she onward 
bends, 
Aud seems unwearied in her flight. 


L« ! in her hand a wand she waves, 
Tip: with « spark of heavenly fire ; 
The prejudice of ages braves, 
And buid'y strikes the sounding lyre. 


Hick !—melody the sti'lness breaks, 
And rounda soft enchanrment flings, 
Oh! “tis the harp of Erin wakes! 
"Fis Sidney sweeps the sounding 
strings, 


Than wld sweet thing, too long you've 
slept ; 
Too long untun’d, neglected lain— 
Teo long by Frin‘s g nius wept: 
But Sidney wings you: voice again. 


The fairy shamrocks green, that Lung 
A mystic wreath around thy head 

Through envy—viper, tyrants stung, 
And {eft it faded, wither'd, dead. 


Gb yes! it was oppression stern 
Thy shamrock green that tore awav, 
And doom‘d thy ‘still small voice’ to 
mourn, 
Which erst bad rurg a louder lay. 


Aad yet thy mourning tones have 
ebarms, 
Tones that to vengeance call the 
brave, 
Fones that will nerve thy children’s 
arm, 


To hurl their tyrants in the prave. 








Sweet minstrel, yes, that bard of woe, 
Who sung in rapt prophetic strain, 
Saw Owenson‘s enthusiast glow, 
Would rouse green Erin‘s harp 
again. \ 
Oh ! then ‘twill ring to deeds of fame. 
And echo cheerly through the hall , 
Wi:! give to live the patriot’s name, 
Who dar‘d the foe at freedom’s call. 


And then, thou pride of Erin‘s race, 
In raptur d exstacy thou‘lt see 
Thy emera'd island's sons rejoice, 
Aud bless an Orleans ma:din thee, 
Atb.ny Keg, 





THE REPLY CHURLISH. 


AY, pensive stranger, wherefore 
discontent i 

Spreads her black pinions o‘er thy 
clouded soul ? 

Why on the greund are all thy glances 
bent ? 

Why does stern gricf thy mournful 
breast controul ? 

tay, dost thou groan beneath oppres- 
sion’s haud? 

Hast thou of poverty‘s sad potion 
drank ? 


Or hast thou fled, for crimes, thy na- 


tive jand ? 
—Oh,no! but d—n it, Sir, I've drawn 
ab ank ! 
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